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Memories of T. R.
By a Classmate

ROOBEVHLT, THE HAPPY WAR-
RIOR. By Bradley Glman. Little,
Brown & Co.

e GGRESSIVE fighting for the
A right is the noblest sport the
world affords.” So sald Mr,
Roosevelt; and there wers those who
added that his other motto was “CGo
ahead, and then be sure you've right.”
Perhaps the most hopeful sign of the
healthy virility of America Is the fact|
that the two tremendous personalities
of our recent history have had this
ona virtue and defect in common.
Through both their long public careers,
through the zenith of power to thelr
unhappy endings, these strong men
were consiantly tempted to confuse
the joy of battle with the will of God.|
But though nelther would concede it to
tha other, both were fighting for what
they concelved as right: the American
people, long accustomed to cheap poli-
ties and squabbles over spoils, were
lifted again and again Into struggles
over great questions of right and
wrong.

My, Gilman views these strugglea In
no detached historieal mood. He was
a classmate and friend and ardent sup-
porter of T. R.; he dares even now to
state that he is an impenitent ex-
member of the Progressive party: his
took 15 a glowing assertion of the

| V ENTZELOS 1s undoubtedly ane of

all her plans between 1870 and 1014;
for It wns her superldr industrial or-
and its telumph. And Germany kept
that idea of war as an Industry in
ganization that enabled her to hald
the allled armies in check as long as
she did,

To military students who are par-
ticularly Intcrested In the present ef-
forts of the United States to form o
citizen army this life of AMoltke will
have a special interest In its history
of Prussia’s adventures In this field,
Col, Whitton's review of Pruesian mil-
itary Iegislation and reforms between
1800 and 1566 !s an argument in favor
of a regular army, and he makes a
very good case for the professional
goldier. In the fow and Intimate
glimpses glven of Moltke's Hife between
1871 and 1891, the year of his death,
wo aro enabled to see how much of a
man A great soldler can be when he
is at home.

- W. B. McCORMICK.

Portrait of Great
Greek Statesman

THR LIFE OF VENIZELOB. By & B.
Chester. George H. Doran Company.

the greatest statesmen of mod-
ern times, To understand him
Is to honor modern Greece, He has
had a remarkable influence upon the
destinles of hls own people, Hence an

heroic stature of the man whom he
compares to Hercules laboring val-|
lantly in a world of filth and monsters, |
His admissions of fallibllity in his idol
are few and grudging, and he is prone
to attribute to opponents the undiluted
poison of the Evil One. One may [m-
agine the wrath of Hercules's friends |
at anybody who should have proposed
to use the Augean stables as a source
of fartilizer. Mr. Gllman expresses the
slightly sarcastlc hope that his hook
may help to transform into sincerc|
friends of Mr. Roosevelt some who
once were honest foes, |

Well, why not? There were, for ally
Mr., Gilman, plenty of honest foes,
many of whom had been honest ad-|
mirers at one time or another, Now |
that the Captains and the tumult have |
departed and left the world to sllence |
and Mr. Harding, these pre-war Roose- {
veltian liberals can perfectly well dis-
count the still boiling partisanship of
Mr. Gilman. Loyal love and friend-
ship for such a man are worthy of re-
spect. He was a gorgeous personage
and he fought tha good fight; he Is
dead now, and the good that he dld
lives after him.

From his college days to the day of
his death his friend traces the thread
of motiva that wns Roosevelt's guiding
principle—his strong desire for right
and justice and a square deal. Behind
his activitles was tho driving force of
an extraordinary will power; and float-
ing llke a flame above him his keen,
brilliant joy In action and his exuber-
ant sense of humor,

DAVID COYLE.

In Solitary Silence|
Lay Moltke’s Power|

|
MOLTKE. By Lieut-Col. F. E. Whit-|
ton, C. M. G. Henry Holt & Co. |
i was one of the very
rare exoceptions, a man
who teally achieved great
things without any apparent magnetie
fores, Hse never led his soldiers In
buttle llke & Cms=ar, a Marlborough, a
Napoleon, & Welllngton; he never
earned their affection, or at least thelr
regpect, by the memory of dangers
and hardships shared In cammon and |
of victorles won sids by side. No tales
have been handed down of words of
inspiration that he spoke to confirm
the doubdng or arouse the torpid. All
his work was done silently and, as far
as we can judge, almost alone, And|
yet he had the supreme gift of inspir-
Ing confidence.”

Basll Willlams summarizes the char-
acter of Helmuth Carl Bernhard von
Moltke In these words In his intro-
duetlon to Col. Whitton's new life of |
the great German military command- |
er, the latest addition to the series of

Makers of the Nineteenth Century, ot | 0ften Wrong headed, enthusiast.” The

which Mr, Willlams Is the general edl- |
tor, "Clol. Whitton has not made ‘the

grosse Schweiger' talk,” the editor |
continues, “Tt would have taxed the
eloquence of Carlyle himself, the great
prophet of &llence, to do thats but ho
has succeeded In giving an impression
of the man's sllent strength, of his|
methods of work, of the way his vie-|
torles were won and what was thelr|
significance In military history,” |

In the two phrases n-g-,n-dim:!
Moltke's methods of work and the way |
his wvictories were won are .-:urnmnd:
up the impression created by this Mog-
raphy of the Field Marshal's Hfe: for
Httle olee romnatns to be told of the man, |
™ his family lfe, as a dovoted son
ind husband, wo are given only 1h--|
slightest glimpans Of his books, nml;
ho wrote soeveral apart from military |

Instroction books, the reader will loarn |
lttle  excopt that, ke all military |
writers before Mahnn's day, Moltke was
totally blind to the impeortance of the |
i wir That he wis o very
hnman man beneath lile groat silence
# shown Ly h's lettern to his maother
md to his It 1= a sin-
gular

in

young wife,

note In his

career that, ke
Fradorick the Great befors him, he!
was foreed to (lee fram his first battlas
field along with the Tarks in 18230,

Col. Whitton quotas the French
aeritie Gen. Lewnl, as raving that “war
appearnd fto Moltke as une affaire -
duatriclle sowmise anm réalen pricises |

de calewl™ and this biographer adds
the comment “to which he hronght tol
boar tho preclss and systomatic meth-

ofde of an up to date husiness house”
France held a vision mnuch like this
an long ago as 1798 but forgot it he-|
fore 1870, when Molthe's organiging
gonlue was demonstirated in Its fulneas

]umtesmrm made an exception to his

| subject with strokes of wit and humor

|n style gives pleasure to the reader,

| Worker Wants,"
| sheviem and the dictatorship of the

| termative and stimulating bodk,

adequate biography of him would ba a
boon. However, Mr, Chester has falled
somewhat In hiz task. His book con-
tains a preface by Venizelos, and that

rule of not reading biographies of him-
#elf and read certain chapters. Hence
the book is to 2 certain degree stamped
official,

Tt Is as impossible to write a man's
lite from official documents as to write
the story of the great war, Newspaper
clipplngs about a man do not glve the
real substance of his life, Venizelos
comes from a land of ollves, and the
author has treated his facts like olives.
Instead of offering them from the
green branch, he has pressed and deled

them thoroughly. All the oil has evap-
arated.

as

ROOSEVELT IN THE BAD LANDS.
By Herman Hagedorn., Houghton Mif-
fiin Company,

tion. This soclety has established a

bureau of Hooseveit research and in-
formation to “gather all avallable
hiographical data concerning Col.
Roosevelt and by means of publica-
tions and lectures to spread the
knowledge of his character and ca-
reer.,” Among Roesevelt's many nac-
tivities was the writing of biography,
and it is poetic justice that the epl-
sodes of his own life should be hunted

Nimrod pursued game in many con-
tinents.
Few men ever lived with a greater

The author quotes a Serb proverb:
“A naked man jumps far He im-1
plies that the early environment of
Venlzelos was as Spartan as Na-
poleon’s boyhood and youth In Cor-
slca, However, there are no incidents
to glve a human touch. Nothing is
#aid of his family life. Later on his
gon I8 mentloned only when he plays
a small part In the drama of Greek
life,

The best chapters arve those which
deseriba  Venlzelos's politlcal life in
Crate. He showed resourcefulness and
courage in a very difficult situation,
He had to defeat an unscrupulous rival
in Papadiamontopoulls, the spokesman
of the royal family In Greece, Ha first
crossed swords with Constantine in
this portion of his career, and this
feud with the royal family ls one of
the most significant factors In modern
Greece, During the war he success-
fully checkmated Constantine's efforts
to aid Germany. The author gives no
explanntion of Venizelos's overthrow,
which was as startllng as his earlier
suceesses,

Life and Views of |
Socialist Prophet

KARL MARX AND MODERN SOCIAL~ |
ISM. By ¥. R. Salter., The Mac-
millan Company. |

ik ARX has certainly had less
M than justice done to him

hitherto because class in-
terpretations have made him ont as
elther an Impeceable hero or a worth-
less ruffian; this deluge of praise and
blame, In each case so often entirely
undiscriminating, has had the effect
of turning into an inhuman and al-
most legendary figure one who was in
peoint of fact a very lovable, very ex-
asperating but essentially real, though

humorous note in this quotation from
the preface to Mr. Salter's admirable
little volume on Muarx, his creed, and
its development In Europe, Is charac-
teristle of the best contemporary Eng-
lish writing on Sociallsm, Instead of
being preternaturally solemn, as are
most American writers on this paliti-
eal and soclal ereed, Britons treat the

that are more likely to make for toler-
ance than would our heavy handed,
dingdong manner. Whethee or no it

OOSEVELT In the Bad Lands
R is the first publlication of the

Roosevelt Memorial Associa-

down as relentlessly as this modern |

| gift for inspiring and retaining friend-

ship than Col. Roosevelt. Hia per-
sonal popularity is in part responsible
| for the hero worship of which ho I8
the ebject. Hls actual achlevements
may not place him on quite as high
a pedestal as hls admirers assume.

A :
A Group of Bad Lands Citigens.
| However, if he had accomplished noth-
ing in politlcs or literature or science,
his biography would still be worthy
of study because of his genius for
{triendship. His manifold interests
| and the vitality which he threw into
all of them made him equally the
| crony of such diversified types as Sen-
ator Lodge and Hell Roaring Bill
Jonea. With his instinct for the color
of life. Roosevell knew more cow
punchers and more college professors
| than he did normal everyday cltizens,
| but his ldeals were those of the ordi-
1

The Book Factory

By EDWARD ANTHONY.

LINES OF GREAT MEN OFT RE-
MIND US.

1. “The air is also manw's domin.
ion,” from “Darius Green and His
Flying Machine,”" by John Townsend
Trowbridge.

Gaze skyward and I'm sure vou'll see
A great amount of space,

Wherever you may chance to be
Thie is the case. ’

There’s nothing in the space hut air,
And here and there a bird,

A clreumstance that I declare
Is most abgurd.

We crowd the earth and let the sky
Stay empty as can be,

I often sit and wonder why
Some things should be.

To folks the birds do not object,
For there is room for all,

They rather welcome, I suspect,
A friendly call,

If the children find it as hard work
to read some of the new juveniles as
wa do we know some authors who are
in danger of being indicted on-

.- 8w

Child labor charges

L L] Ll

THESE BRIGHTENED OUR WEBK:
"London River,” by H. M. Tome

linson,
“Brass,” by Charles G. Norris.

malkes for tolerance or converts such

which {8 a great galn all around, 1

After giving a delightful sketeh of |
Marx's personallty and early I:Iutory|
Mr. Balter establishes the ground work |
of his text by printing the Communist |
manifesto, describes the phase of the !
“International” and then sketches the |
Marxian theorfes. TIn turn he takes|
up the development of Soclalism In |
its varlous forms In Germany. France, |
Russln and England, rounding out his
text with a chapter on “What the
His chapter on Bol-

proletarint fa extremely nteresting
owing to his analy=ia of Bolshovism
and his significant suggestions as to
what Information we should have from
Russlan sources regarding the condi-
tlon of the workman and of property
rights bafora wa ¢an pass fudgment on
conditlons In Russia to-day. An In-

Joseph Pennell, coanthor with Mrs.
Pennell of *“Thea Whistler Journal”
fust published by the J. B. Lippineott
Company, has been made a lnnmhr-r|
nf the American Academy of Arts and
Lalters ]

“More Bssaya on Books" by A,
Clutton-Brock,
“Harbors of Memory.” by Willlam
MePee,
“Modern Essaye" editod by Chris-
topher Morley.
- L .
More ahout them somae other time,
- - -
Of 0. (Oscar) Pingall O'Flahertie
Wilde
I slng, for I love comic opera
names.
A triolet's warble for him that s
styled
As 0. (Oscar) Fingall O'Flahertie
Wilde!
Gilbertian monickers—yes, sir!—are
mild
Compared to the rhythm this
handle proclaims!
0Of 0. (Oscar) Fingall O'Flalertie
Wilde
I sing, for 1 love comic opern
names!
L L L
Honest, aid won know that that

was Oscar Wilde's full name? , ., .
Neither d1d we untl the omnizclent
Bllly Runkel told ve.

L] L] Ld

“H'ANTS."

It any ane introduced Mugh Wiley's
Wlieeat Vitus Marsden to the skele-
tons and spooks that hlithely dance
through the pages of “Six Ghost
Btorles,” by T. O, Jnckson (Dutton),
which we have just read, we think
that estimable gontleman would say
something ke this:

AN's tol'nble mervy, AN la,
In de wah when de bullets done whiszs

Ah stng me an’ danoe—

Rut when AL sce hWants
Ah shivers until Ah g friz/

“And we think Mr. Wiley's more

intrepid “Backslid” might say: "How
come dey lets all dese skellingtons lay
around loose widlout no shelter? Sho'
‘nuff, some o' dem's gwine to ketch
cold If dey don't git no puhtiection,
Winter's jest outside de do' an' de
leas' dey kin do ls glve each o' dem a
skullcap to wear—yass, dat's de very
leas'.

But to return to T. G. Jackson. In
an old fashioned English skullery he
has cooked up slx tasty ghost stories,
To make the dish more appetizing he
has tossed In some bones. What ia
goup without hones?

Ghost storles mean
unless they are written as Jackson
has written this group. They flow
-'uh-mg in an easy conversationn| man-
ner that is not overmindful of the
rules of short story writing ns pro-
pounded by Prof. Niemand of Goofus
College, He ls more concerned with
the business of belng entertaining
than with following the ardinary short
story form—or, should we say, for-
mula?

These are yarns rather than short
stories. We belleve the author when
he says that they were written “in
ldle hours for the amusement of the
home ecirele, without, at first, any
Idea of publeation.” They are char-
acterized throughout by a chattiness
that makes them ideal for reading
aloud. ‘This is particularly true in
“The Fve of St John" where the
author is as chatty as a reminiscent
old barkeep., TYet this easy conversa-
tlona! style does not prevent him
from providing thrills. There are hair
ralging adventures aplenty, It Is a
rather novel experlence to he treated
to a thrilling yarn when an author's
unruflled manner leads one to expect
nothing of the kind. We find it more
fun to be told exciting things by a
man who does not seem to be con-
sclgus of the thrills he !s providing
tnan by a man whose style proclaims,
“Haore, lUsten! This is golng to make
your halr stand on end”

“The Lady of Rosemount,” the
story of what happened te Harry
Charlton after he kissed the statue of
the wicked Countess Alianora: “Ro-
mance of the Pleeadilly Tube,”" some-
thing new In the way of a last will
and tostament story, and “The Red
House,” the colorful tale of Highway-
man Dicky Dawes and his apt pupil
Willlam Hetherington, are decldedly
ahle pleces of work., “The Ring"” and
“Pepina™ are almost as good,

“The Bve of 8t. John,” the bost
story In the book and one of the hest
ghost stories we know of, tells how
Sir Henry Tiptoft discovered, In the
twantleth century, who killed an an-
cestor of his who Adlsappeared myw-
teriously in 1662 Tiptoft, who was a
guest at the home of his good friend
Cecll Maynard—bnt, cosh, If we tell
too much the story won't have a ghost
|of a chance. Read It yourself, You'll
| ke it even though the author hor-
rows slightly from Poe in the hidden
vault ecene. We are willing to over-
look this ma Jackson has glven the
device a new twist. Remember these
words of the Inte B. L. T. “Therc's
nothing new but vartants”

T. G. Jackson, better known In Hng-
land as Sir Thomas Grahom Jackson,
Bart.,, R. A, 18 a versatile writer, He
Is the author of a book of travel, a
profound volume on architecture and
this book of ghost stories. When is
he golng to turn essaylst and blog-
rapher? When he does we want to see
the books! Certalnly wq ean recom-
mond the present velume to all those

nothing to us

Roosevelt as Rancher Had Strange Comrades

nary man la the streets. Hence it is

natural that his figure ghould repre-
sent the lfa of this generation and
that he should become the leading
character of a saga, =

The virile West made a tremendous
Ilmpresglon upon Roosevelt,

He re-

N

gavded hifs gomg there to ranch as
the turning point of his life. His
first books to recelve a wide hearing
were those which deseribed his hunt-
ing trips. It was, therefore, natural
that Mr. Hagedorn should make g pil-
grimage in senrch of material which
would explain this period in Roose-
velt's life.

Mr. Hagedorn soon became enam-
ored of hig task, He writes with more
than the enthusiasm of the arch-
priest of a cult. He came to love the
country as his hevo had loved it and
he says: “In the course of this most
grateful of labors 1 have myself come
to know something of the life that
Roosevelt knew thirty-five years ago
—the hot desolation of moon in the
scarred butte country; the magle of
dawn and dusk when the long shadows
crept across thy coulees and woke
them to unexpected beauty: the seli-
tude of the pralries, that have Ahe
vagtness without the malignancy of
the sea. I have come to know the
thrill and the dust and the cattle odors
of the roundup; the warm compan-
fonshlp of the ranchman's dinner
table; such profanity as I never ex-
pect to hear again, singing and yarns
and hinta of the tragedy of prairie

women; and at the helght of a barbe-
cue the appalling Intrusion of death.
I have felt in all its potency the spell
which the ‘short grass' country cast
over Theodore Roosevelt, and I cannot
hear the word Dakota without feeling
a stirring in my blood.”

The physical configuration of the
Bad Lands will always remain the
same. Roosevelt saw and recorded the
passing of the buffalo and the ante-
lope. He was primarlly more inter-
ested In wild life than in man in the
mass then, as he remained to the end
of his life, The references in his hooks
to men were rather incldental. They
were merely blobs of color In the pie-
ture of the wild West that he was
looking for, His was the usual dream
df Bastern youth, the quest of adven-
ture.

The last frontier has never been
properly recorded. It is the phase
which differentintes American life
from that of any nation, and Roose-

the terra incognita of cowboy land.
When Roosevelt went to the Little
| Missouri River district outlaws of one
| sort and another etill flourished. They
| were a very pleturesque flotsam and
| Jetsam, but as the pen is mightier than
the sword the memory of most of
|thém. has perished. The merit of
il{nﬂedorn's book is not as much in
what he says of Roosevelt as in those
! vivid portraits which he makes of men
who would otherwise have been sunk
in oblivion. He is a bit apologetle for
what he says of some of the people,
and he adds: “To those who may rec-
ognize themselves under the lght vell
I have thrown over their portraits and
may [eel grieved I can only say that
inasmuch as they were inhabitants of
the Bad Lands when Theodore Roose-
velt and the Marquis de Mores shaped
their destinies there for good or Il
they became historical figures and
must take their chances at the judg-
ment mulir of posterity with Nebuchad-
nezzar and Cesar and 8t Augustine
and Calamity Jane."

It is rather a natve point of view
that the ordinary person becomes more
of a historieal figure only by associa-
tlon with the great. I'm p sense every
human being is history, for he is the
product of the complex forces of
heredity and environment and {llus-
trates the characteristics of the race.
In his own historieal writings Roose-
velt was as prone to magnify the great
min in action as was Carlyle, but his
social philokophy was truer In actual
life.  Lincoln Lang as a boy in his
early teens heard Roosevelt discuss
politics with his father, and in after
years he said: “It was in listening to
those talks after supper In the old
shack on the Cannonball that I first
came to understand that the Lord
made the earth for all of us and not
for & chosen few.” History ought to
be a record of all of us and not of the
chosen few; hence the fragments
which Hagedorn presgerves of the say-
ings and doings of varlous other specl-
men types of those days.

JOSEPH GOULD.

Translations of Bark and Wag

LETTERS FROM A PEKINGESE.
Go Bang. Edwin 8. Gorham.

EAR Go Bang: So you are a
Pekingese with a large corre-
spondence, yet you hgve time

to read Tre New York Henalp regu=
larly. I am so glad, for then you will
not miss my note. :

I so thoroughly enjoyed vour new
book. Tt is little, but my what a lot
it holds—such a lot of interesting
things and knowledge people should
have who take care of dogs. Now, of
course, T am not In your class, being
only a Maltese Terrler, but I am in-
telligent and dainty encugh to know
how you feel about a lot of things,

My Mummy called me Scamper be-
cause 1 was tearing over the place the
whole time. 1 like Mummies who name
us to correspond with our tempera-
ments. Now, Go Bang cortainly was
the name for you, for you say I, hav-
ing muech curiosity, toddled about a
good deal and banged into whatever
got in my way."

I am so glad your Mummy was very
careful and did not expect perfect
manners too carly; we do forget and
we do get exeited and mischlevous
Just as little ehildren do, enty I think
we all Hke to be good and loving mugh
more than ehlldren do.

Your feeding Interested me im-
mensely, for my feeding is nothing like
vours, [ think I like your Thursday
and Saturday menn best of all. You
remember them, don't you?

THURSDAY.

Morning—>Mutton, grape nuls, siring
beang chopped,

Noon—Rouaat beaf bone,

Evening—Post tonsties moistened in
a lttle soup.

BEATURDAY.

By

Morning—Beef with oalves llver,
corn flokes,

Noon—DMIilk.

Bvening—Chilcken, grape nuts,

chopped macaront.

Oh, Go Bang! T am s=o delighted to
know that YOU hate baths! Yes, my
Mummy 18 very careful to keep the
soap out of my eyes and not to get
the water In my cars, but just the
game T hate them, and I have to have
ong more often than gou do, for I am
white the day I am washed and a sus-
picious color afterward until the week
hns gone by and my next bath comes
adue. 1 should adore having a bath
only about once a month as you have,
I wouldn’t mind the oll and the disin-
fectant and the daily thorough brush-
ing, but that weekly bath! Oh, I hate
it

I agree with you, Go Bang! I wish
I were not alone so much, but my
Mummy I8 very busy and yet I have
n Tovely HOME! She g very kind tc
moe when we are together and that

who do not take life too weriously,

almost mokes up for being alone so

much. We dogs should not be alone,
it is not falr, we love our masters and
mistresses and we endeavor to obey
their every word amd thelr disapproval
only volced nearly breaks our hearts,
but somelimes they don't seem to
reallze how muech their presence
means to ns. \

I am geldom N, but T learned a lot
In those few pages you wrote about
“Illness." 1 think everybody who has
a Pekingese should read them.

Now, I have never been to a Show,
nor have I any expectations of going.
I am not in your Clase, but I love to
go anywhere with my Mummy and
hate to be taken in a box by some one
else and not have them tell me about
it and so I can understand when you
say In your letter to “F" “No dog
should ever be sent to a Show; he
ahould always be taken there.” And
I was Interested in the “Scale of
Points for Judging Pekl " and

velt's appeal to the imagination of the
Old Werld lay in his having come from |
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Babette Deutsch and Avrahm Yar-

molinsky, Harcourt-Brace,
Biography. -
LETTERS AND' JOURNALS OF

THOMAS WENTWORTH HIGGIN-

SON: 1846-1906—Edited by Mary
'ghacher Higginson. Houghton-Mif-
in,

Essays and Sketches.

OLD TRAILS AND NEW BORDERS—
By Edward A, Steiner. Revell

Law,

THE SPIRIT OF THE COMMON LAW
—By Rasco Pound. Boston: Mar-
shall Jones Company.

Spiritunlism,

THE PSYCHIC STRUCTURES OF
THE GOLIGHER CIRCLE—By W.
J. Crawfgrd. Dutton,

%
Animal Stories,

MANY TRAILS—By H. Mortimer Bat-
teb. Holt,

Exploration and Travel,

THE FRIENDLY ARCTIC: THE
STORY OF FIVE YEARS IN POLAR
REGIONS—By Vilhjalmur Stefans-
son. Maemilian,

A CRUISE TO THE ORIENT—By the
Rev. Andrew W. Archibald, Sirat-
ford.

For Hoys and Girls,

WHEN LIGHTHOUSES ARE DARK—
By Ethel Claire Brill, Holt,

GRAY SQUIRREL—By Joseph Whar-
ton Lippincott. Penn,

MARGERY MORRIS IN THE PINE
WOODB—By Violet Gordon Gray.
Penn,

A YANKEE GIRL AT BULL RUN—
By Allee Turner Curtls, Penn.

A LITTLE MAID OF OLD NEW YORK
=By Alice Turner Curtls, Penn,
THE JOYOUS ADVENTURES OF
JOHN AND BETTY—By Elisabeth

H. Cheney, Penn.

THE SHELDON 81X : ROSE—By Grace

M, Remliek. Penn,

“The Modern Libeary."

MEN, WOMEN AND BOATS—By
Stephen Crane. Honl & Liveright.

SAMUEL PEPYS'S DIARY—Introduc-
tlon by Itehard Le Gallienne, Bonl &
Liveright.

CONTEMPORARY SCIENCE—BEdited
with an Introduction by Benjamin
Harrow. Boni & Liveright,

TALES OF MHEAN BTREETS—By Ar-
thur Morrison, Preface by H. L,

the chapter on “Breeding.”

And, Oo Bang, It Is wonderful to
receive such letters from your sister,
Me Too, and see her occaslonally, and
to keep track of your brothers, I am
one of thoee vnlucky dogs who was
separated from my family—never to
see them agaln. T never roceive let-
ters unless my Mummy goes away
and leaves me with my Granny and
then she sends me lovely plcture cards
of the places she wvisits,

But, Go Bang, you are a dog in a
hundred, and maybe 1 should gay
thousand or ten thousand, but this 1

ean envy you with your happy life,
and your blue ribbons, and your abil-
ity to write such a lovely book.
One of yvour admirers,
SCAMPER RADCLIFFR,

Mr. John A. Modrosa's “People
Agalnst Nancy Preston” is to be pub-
lished In England by Methuen. Mr,
Moroso has just finished a new novel
which will be titled "Wast Side West
Bide.”

do know—many dogs and many people |

M Bonl & Liveright.
Writern and Writing,

ABMINISCENCES OF ANTON CHiEK
HOV—By Maxim Gorky, Alexander
Kuprin and I. A. Bunin. Transiated
by & 8 Kotellaneky and Leonard
Waoolf. Huehsch.

NOTEBOOK OF ANTON CHEKHOV—
Translated by 8 8 Kotellansky and
Leonard Woolf, Huebsch.

Sefence,

AN INTRODUCTION T0O THE
THEORY OF RELATIVITY—By L.
Bolton. Dutton.

Miseellnneons,

AUCTION BRIDGE: 1920—Tules and

Laws—By Wyne Ferguson, New

York: Published by the author,

BOOKS BOUGHT 1

il s iy o off bt

Peeenthtive will oalt: ” Coi pold

and books removed promptly,
WOMRATH & PECK, Inc.

Formerly Henry Malkan, Ise,
4 Broandway Phone Broad 3w

BRASS

Charles G. Norris’s novel on marriage and divorce
is rolling up a big sale. Have you read it ?

Brass is not an attack on marriage.

Brass is an absorbing story of marriage ties, care-
lessly assumed, easily broken.

Brass is a vivid picture of conditions which do exist
in every American town.

$2.00. Any bookseller can supply it.

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 5th Ave., New York




